FEBRUARY 26, 1966 


LADY PENELOPE, 


ngs! 


WRITE TO: 


167 FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.4. (COMP.). 


If you would like a personal reply from me, enclose a self-addressed, ready 


stamped envelope. 


FOOD PROBLEM 


I am going to tell you about my 
pet mice. I have two mice and the 
male is called Danny and the 
female is called Jenny and she has 
just had five babies. Next week I 
am going to sell them because they 
eat too much. 
Gillian Sloane, 
Halifax. 


Satelit) 


I’m thinking of selling Parker because 
he eats too much as well ! 


ILLYA FAN 


Having read LADY PENELOPE 
Td like to say how much I enjoyed 
it. My enjoyment was, however, 
spoilt by one very important thing 
. . . in the U.N.C.L.E. series, 
although Napoleon and Mr. Waverly 
were very like the characters in 
the TV series, I must complain 
that Illya Kuryakin looks nothing 
like David McCallum. This is un- 
fortunate as he has a very large fan 
club at our school, and I am sure 
that all the girls will be very dis- 
appointed. I do hope that your artist 
can make LADY PENELOPE’S 
Illya- a bit more like David 
McCallum’s Illya. 

Catherine O’Donnelly, 
London, S.E.26. 


Thank you very much indeed for your 
ertticism, Catherine. I’m afraid I must 
agree with you. However the U.N.C.L.E. 
artist is improving the likeness, and in the 
meantime, as a bonus to all disappointed 


McCallum fans there és a souvenir colour 


asked for someone to go up on the 
picture of him on page 8 this week ! 


stage with him, and luckily he 
asked me. When I got up there with 
him, he asked me questions. At the 
end of the interview he asked me if 
I would like a 
ticket for to- 
morrow’s show 


ALPHABETICALLY 
SPEAKING... 


I just had to write straight away 
to tell you that I think LADY 


HAPPY FAMILY 


Strange as it may sound, my 
main interest is helping my mother 


about the house, as we have rather or a present. I PENELOPE is i 
a large family. Three of them are said that I Lovely — P erfect 
under eight, which means a lot of would like the A stonishing E xcellent 
work, and when there are two of us present and I D aring N otable : 
doing it, the work gets done much got a bendable Yummy E xtraordinary 
more quickly. Now about your poodle, wasn’t L ikeable ; 
comic—I enjoy all the stories, T lucky ? O verwhelming 
especially U.N.C.L.E. which I Kath P romising 
wouldn’t miss on TV for anything! E ryn E xciting f 
Rita Dawson, agle, Anna Conti, 
Cricklewood. Southport. Ses Bridgend, Glam. 
an 
I bet that made your holiday perfect, R eadii 
ee tens aed avn eg) | E aemien, 
that all the work is finished by the time rare breed! Any other readers had the ae ‘| 
anks ! 


your favourite programme comes on TV ! luck to meet famous personalities ? 


GIRL MOUSE 


Thank you very much indeed for 
the Maurice mouse pattern that was 
in Jast week’s issue. I have made 3 
Mauricina, by tying the whiskers 
together with little velvet bows, and 
putting a bow on her head! 

Gwen Watkins, 
Croydon. 


I'm so glad that you enjayed making 
the mouse. Have you thought of making 


a whole mouse family ? 


I think that Diana Rigg out of the 
Avengers wears the most gorgeous 
clothes. 
Pauline Davies, 1 
Cardiff. | 
I thought that perhaps you might like | 
to see this catsuit Diana is wearing. It 
was specially designed for her by Fohn | 
Bates, just before she took up her role as 4 
Emma Peel. I 


KATHRYN ON STAGE 


I would like to tell you about my 
holiday one year. I went to see 
Bruce Forsyth in a show and he 


eee ee ee ee ee ee 
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eet Aue Lil 
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id ‘ave to 
ae 
1) (341) 
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BETTER FIND 
‘A COOK BOOK 


a chicken in 
me life... 


l'ad to'ave a window 


open, and while me back SOI FOR THREE 
ed... OURS 4 WEL, 
— /O BETTER 


was Turn 


FOLLOW WHAT 
800K 


THERE'S NOT ~ 
ENOLIGH 'ERE TO \ mete, 7 JUST OPE 
FEED A STARVING z 4 THEY DON'T 
MAGGOT! I'LL . . AN KNOW WHAT 
“AVE TO THINK > 1 RRS“ H4RICOTS SLIP 
OF SOMETHING... A PAIN GRILLE 

} MEANSL 


LADY PENELOPE February 26, 1966 3 


WE WISH TO THANK THE UNITED NETWORK COMMAND FOR LAW AND ENFORCEMENT 


Thrush, the international crime organisation, tell the THE SUBMARINE 
captured U.N.C.L.E. agents that they are planning to sink IS READY TO SAIL, 


a British destroyer carrying millions of pounds worth of Pp DALIUS Os 
gold. January tries to reach for a gun... f 2 ¢ 
‘ “ANOTHER INCH 4 
{AND TOU WOULD 
HAVE LOST AV 
> ARM... 


EQUIPMENT; 
D> MORGAN / 


(COME TRUE, MAPOLEON... 
as alee ale 
oe SOC B UP HALF AN Hour 
MINUTES. ps eRe ME eee: 
ANOTHER 


HAVE HAD THAT 
GUN, AND THENwA 


PT i. BE OUNG BEA IN oe S| | fe 
” BI THE DESTCOYER. TELL ME, ! WILL COME WITH 
bY WHAT we eee WILL \ r, 


WAS CARRIED OUT BY 
UNCLE... A CLEVER 
SCHEME, DARIUS! A 


DON'T WASTE yOUR™~ 
| TIME TRYING TO OPEN 
) THIS DOOR—ITS 

HELD BY A TIME LOCK 


WHICH WILL OPEN AS 
THE MINES EXPLODE 
— GOODBYE, MISTER, 
By KULYAKIN ! 


©) 1986 METRO-GOLDEN-MAYER 


AS ANDROCLES JUMPS 
AT DARIUS TWO... 


THE ARGUMENT 
DISTEACTS THE 
UAKD... 


GUARDS! 
AG GUARDS! se 


Cah j HELP! ws 


CEASE FIRE... 
YOU'GE WASTING 
ree WE LOUR QULESY 

IE FOUR Pi : 
PRISONERS ie 
—THEr'V 


THE THEUSH DIVERS ARE INJECTED fm 
WITH THE NEW DRU YY HIGH 
PRESSURE GAS GUN.. 


aS 


DRUGGED DIVE! 
CAN STAT UNDERWATEE, 
FOR FOUR HOURS. 


le 
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1 EEP back, and don’t try anything.” Gerard’s 
knuckles showed white on the gun he had 
managed to snatch from the customs official, 

and now. the man gaped ineredulously, huddled 

together with his colleague and the two policemen 
in the frontier post. 

Gerard spoke slowly and evenly. He knew’ the 
risk he was running. “This is only necessary because 
you refuse to believe Sandy’s story, gentlemen. The 
man who telephoned you to pull us off the frontier 
train was lying. We are not young adventurers 
running off to Spain to see the Pamplona Fiesta. 
This man is not Sandy’s father, but a desperate 
murderer, and once he has his hands on the girl, 
he will kill her.” 

“Rubbish!” One of the policemen spat out the 
word. “You'll go to prison for this, you fool!” 

Gerard ignored him. Already, the sound of a car 
engine was coming nearer . . . the car which was 
rushing Numeral | to the scene! 

“Go, Sandy . . . quickly! Back into the railway 
wagon. I'll see one of our friends here gives the 
signal for the driver to be on his way... and I'll 
stop any phone call being made to the Spanish side 
before you’re clear!” 

There was no point in hesitating. Sandy clutched 
Gerard’s shoulder, gratefully. “Don’t worry, Gerard 
. +. once I’m through, Ill get the British Consul to 
convince these people we spoke the truth! They 
won’t hold you for long!” 

The girl ran from the frontier post and scrambled 
back to her hiding-place in the freight car. It 
seemed only a second before the wagon jolted 
forward, and began its run towards freedom . . . 


SANDY never knew until long afterwards how 

Numeral 1 had arrived at the frontier post, a 
stolen overcoat and his superb sense of acting 
making him the perfect image of an anxious father. 
She never knew at the time of the long arguments, 
Gerard’s perfectly-timed final gesture of putting 
aside the gun, his immediate arrest . . . and the 
odd manner, to the local police. way of thinking, 
that the ‘anxious father’ suddenly and utterly 
disappeared from the scene. 

She didn’t know, but she could guess. Sandy had 
plenty of time to think about it as her train jolted 
to a stop at the Spanish border station, and under- 

#, went the brief examination that all such trains go 
») through. 

And then she was on the move again, lifting her 
head cautiously to peep back over the edge of the 
wagon at the Spanish flag, already fluttering away 
into the distance. 

She had no plans. There were none she could 
make. Sandy could only let fate take its course, get 


“J off the train where she could, and start afresh to© 


find the doorway that would lead her back to her 
* familiar home town, so-very far away. 
“Tf only I knew who Numeral 1 was!” She spoke 


_%= the words aloud, and took the huge, fantastic 


diamond from the washleather bag at her waist. 
“He’s no ordinary crook .. . he works for some 
extraordinary international organisation . . . and 
I’ve never seen his face.” 


I was true. Beyond that, Sandy knew nothing. 
Whenever he had been close to her, Numeral 1 
had kept his head covered by a tight-fitting black 
hood with the figure one painted starkly on the 
forehead. The only touch of reality about the whole 
thing was his desperation to find her, get back the 
stone, and kill her. 

The train was passing down a iong series of 
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Continuing the story of Sandy Barton, 
from Lady Penelope's file number 7624... 


Sandy Barton, a girl on the run... a girl who saw the mysteri- 
ous, sinisterly hooded man known only as Numeral 1 snatch the 
largest diamond in the world, and kill to get it! Sandy—kid- 
napped as the only witness, has escaped in the border mount- 
ains between France and Spain... to be mercilessly hounded 
by Numeral I. She is befriended by a student farmer, Gerard, 
but their flight across the frontier into Spain is foiled on the 


French side ... until Gerard acts... 


spirals now, coming out of the grim mountains and 
heading for the coast. Already, the far sheen of the 
Atlantic came in glimpses through the trees. Often, 
the railway criss-crossed with a fast mountain road, 
and once, Sandy ducked flat at the sound of a car 
racing level with them. There was no point in 
making herself unnecessarily conspicuous. 

But the car had soon drawn well ahead of the 
slow freight train, and as the jolting wagons began 
to travel even more slowly than ever, Sandy began 
to think about a change. 

Carefully, she climbed to the edge of the wagon 
and lowered herself over, balancing her feet against 
the brake-bar. Ahead, the single line passed round 
a curve, and she could see the red roof of a small 
town. 

Holding her breath, Sandy dropped to the 
trackside and fell forward on to her hands and 
knees. She stayed immobile as the trucks slid past 
and their rattling faded round the bend . . . then 
she picked herself up and ran up the shallow embank- 
ment, through a thin line of trees, and on to the 
dusty roadway. There was nothing in sight. 

“Now,” she said to herself. “All I’ve got to do is 
walk into the town, and hope I can find someone 
who speaks English. The moment I do, I could be 


on the very last lap! 


HE streets of the small Spanish town were 

utterly deserted. Sandy had heard about 
Siesta, the afternoon time when everyone sleeps. 
Now she could see for herself what it was really 
like. 

Tall, shuttered houses faced straight on to the 
dusty street, and the only movement came from a 
pair of oxen, chewing slowly at the cud, their faces 
hung with plaited straw sun-veils. There were 
shops, but they were closed. 

Then, suddenly, an open doorway, and the sight 
of tables inside. Sandy looked up at the faded sign 
above the door. She read: “Cantina”. Then there 
was movement inside, and she wandered in to the 
sawduat-sprinkled room, where a fat, swarthy man 
in a greasy white shirt stood polishing a glass 
behind the counter. 

“Do you speak English?” Sandy asked him direct, 
for there was no one else in the room. 

“Si. But a leetle.”” The man left off polishing the 
glass and scrutinised her intently. 

“[_I want to find someone who can speak 
English really well,” faltered Sandy. “I don’t mean 
to be rude...” 

The man’s expression didn’t alter, but he wiped 
his hands together and beckoned to Sandy to follow. 
“Come. English senor, he live back of here. Write 
books. He help.” 

A writer! Surely he’d bs easy to convince. A man 
of imagination who wouldn’t think her story just a 
mad pack of lies. Sandy followed the Spaniard 
through a curtain-hung doorway at the back of the 
cantina and across a scruffy, sun-dusty yard. Here 
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were a few grey-looking olive trees. and a pathway 
that dipped out of sight into a gulley ... bul Sandy 
couldn’t see a house. 

And then the man pointed, and for the first Lime, 
Sandy noticed a wooden building—it was no more 
than a hut—leaning agains! a rough stone wall by 
some dense undergrowth. 

“In there. You go.” 


HAT it was Sandy couldn’) tell... but there 

was something in the man’s face. something 
in the suddenly electric atmosphere that shrieked a 
warning! Everything was wrong, Surely nobudy 
would live in that little hut... why was the Spaniard 
so fidgety? 

And then a voice made her turn. A level, pleasant 
voice... an English voice. It came from a man in 
shirt-sleeves, who seemed to have appeared as if by 
magic in the doorway of the hut. His face was lean. 
his hair dark and short, but he was smiling. 

“Hullo, then, what’s ail this? Brought me a 
visitor, Garcia?” ' 

“Si, senor.” said the innkeeper, and then. to 
Sandy: “This is the man, senorita. I leaye you 
now.” 

Sandy felt confused. The feeling of danger had 
passed with the appearance of the Inglishman, bul 
now it returned again, as Garcia hurried . . . yes, 
positively hurried away. And Sandy noticed that 
the Spaniard had taken some paper money from 
his pocket, and was looking at it as he walked. 

Again the voice... and this time, it made her 
jump. Silently, the Englishman had come out of 
the hut and was standing right beside her. He was 
still smiling . . . but now the alarm bells were 
jangling frantically. 

“I—er .. . [left something outside,” said Sandy 
lamely, and spun on her heel to dash back through 
the cantina. 

She didn’t manage a single pace. At once. a stecl- 
fingered hand shot out and closed over her arm, 
wrenching her backwards and round... and now 
the face was brittle and hard. 

“Don't go. It’s not manners, is it?’ The voice 
had changed. too. Now it was edged with ice... , 
and it was oh, so familiar! 

Struggling and kicking, but powerless in the iron 
grasp, Sandy felt herself hustled towards the hut and 
flung inside like a sack! Her foot caught on some- 
thing near the door, and she fell full-length! 

The last thing she saw before she opened her 
mouth to scream was an upturned orange-box, and 
lying across it a strange. uniform jacket and a 
black silk hood with the stark figure ‘1’ painted on 
the forehead! 

TO BE CONTINUED 
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IN BEVERLY HILLS PARK ..- re 
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THE RADIO IS LINKED TO THE ROLLS-ROYCE, 
; = fey S BEEN KNOCKED SENSELESS BY 

Lady Penelope P) JOHN WINGUARD... 
attends a fashion ~ 
show in the desert 
city of Oasis knowing 
that a model girl 
named Moira Kings- 
ley has smuggled 
some microfilm out 
of Britain. Moira 
makes a secret sign 
to an Arab who has 
previously tried to kill 
her ladyship, and the 
man breaks into a 
dressing room and 
tears a new dress to 
ribbons. Elaine Wick- 
fen discovers the 
remains... 


ELAINE WICKFEN FINDS HER LADYSHIP... 
= 1 

NOT Now, 

PENNY ~ % 

"VE BEEN ELAINE... | HAVE 


1M SORRY, 
M'LADY... | LOST 


OH, DEAR... SHE'S 
THAT ARAB 


LEAVING IN THAT CAR... 
AND THAT'S MR.WINGUARD 


AT THE WHEEL! TERRIBLE HAS 


HAPPENED/ 


PARKER. | MANAGED 
TO PLACE A HOMING 
CAPSULE IN HIS POCKET 
WHEN | FIRGT \ 
g Z Se ‘ NOTICED HIM. 
WONDERFLIL CREATION... i i YES, PARKER... HE'S 7 
IT'S IN SHREDS... AND y/ ; BEEN HERE AND : 
1 THINK MOIRA HAS 4 | TAKEN THE MICROFILM. 
DESERTED THE HE HAD To PULL POOR 
SHOW. ELAINE'S DESIGN 
APART TO FIND 


THE HOMING DEVICE TRANSMITS 
THE ARAB'S PROGRESS TO THE 
AUTOMATIC MAP IN FAB ONE 


‘ | —_ ie F > 4 = / . WHAT'S THIS 

aAeY cig y Ha yy s ’ ABLI WHAT, z = ; : omg = HN}. 4 __( Ale ABOLIZ MitADY> 
a id it j a 

TAKEN A SLiP He f \ 47 ‘ MILADY ? 


MOST 
INTERESTING... 
THAT ROAD 

LEADS TO ABLI 
SIMBEL. 


tsa PUTTING TWO AND 
TWO TOGETHER, PARKER, X° 
BUT | THINK WINGUARD AND: 
MOIRA ARE WORKING FoR | - 
BEREZNIK, ONE OF THE 

COUNTRIES HOSTILE TO 

THE WORLD GOVERNMENT, 


SIMBEL, PARKER... 
ABOvE | SITE OF SOME VERY 
THE GREAT STATUES, RAISED MANY NEARS VEN | 5 @ FAMO”IS ANCIENT EGYPTIAN 
THE FLOOD WATERS OF THE NILE, CON ee 4 ‘ MONUMENTS. YES... IT'S 
=a ; A VERY REMOTE AREA 
NOW... THE PERFECT 
SPOT TO MAKE CONTACT. 


AS 
1 EXPECTED... 
THE ARAB HAS 


TOPPED AT THE 5 
RIONUMENTS. WELL (TIS A LONG WALK THROLIGH THE TUNNEL 
LEAVE THE CAR UNDER THE LAKE... THEN A TEDIOUS CLIMB TO 
HERE, PARKER... THE PLAIN ABOVE. BUT AT LAST THEY ARRIVE. 


DON'T WANT TO 
ICION, fp > my : SOON PARKER'S 
ae ae y = . =| QUESTION 1S 


a 
(2°) Wes ANSWERED. 


Tm 


MICROFILM 1G SECRET 
INFORMATION, THE ARAB, WHO IS IN 


LEAGUE WITH THEM ALSO, 
1S TAKING IT TO ABU DEAR ME, PARKERS 


SIMBEL, PROBABLY TO PAS = : : gs i a | “f 5 Wy WE SHOLILD HAVE 
1T ON TO ANOTHER SPY | H F == ; i : ! toe 4 P > ele N PLACED A HOMING 
FOR BERECNI: : : 4 “ z CAPSLILE IN MR. 

E : 3 ie © is a WINGUARD'S POCKET, 
TOO! 


PARKER... LET'S: 
GET HIM BEFORE 
THAT HELIJET 

LANDS... 


LADY PENELOPE 


INVESTIGATES 


NIN WULSON 


HUROLES. high jumps, long jumps, sprints. 
Ann Wilson, a sixteen year old athlete 
from Southend, has won practically every 
prize she has ever competed for... and she 
has been competing since she was nine. | 
heard from athletic sources, namely Parker, 
that she may one day represent Britain in the 
Olympics. Parker telegrammed Ann to tell 
her lo expect me. 

lt was snowing in Southend when | arrived. 
The Wilsons’ house is only separated from 
the sea by a park, which was white with the 
snow. | entered the house unbeknown to the 
neighbours. 

"| practise in the park every morning," said 

Ann, offering me a chocalate biscuit to go 
with my cup of tea. “It's lovely in the snow—I 
et all mucky!" 
By 7-30 every morning, Ann is running, 
printing and leaping round the park to keep 
herself in trim. In the summer, when the 
evenings are light, she practises for as long 
as her homework will allow. 


SILVER CUPS 


Ann, a tall slim girl, with a modern hairstyle 
and face to match, pointed to the sitting room 
sideboard. It was covered in silver cups, rose 
bowls, shields and medals. 

“l suppose | have about a hundred medals 
—I can't really keep count any more." 

| asked her what it was like to be an athletic 
genius, She answered modesily. "Oh, I'm not 
a genius. When | was about nine, | just 
found that | was good at games—it's about the 

{only flipping thing | am good at!" 
4 Ann hates school. She leaves this year to 


Hin ae ee 


peeeatee 
RODE SOS: 


sas 
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take a shorthand ana typing course at a 
commercial college. ‘I've never been good at 
any of my school subjects except athletics." 


OLYMPICS 


When she was fourteen, she won the 
Amaieur Athletics Association trophy for the 
top junior performances of 1964. It happened 
again this year. 1966 should be an even bigger 
and more important year for her. She hopes to 
get herself up to Olympic standards, which 
means jumping a 20 ft. long jump, and leaping 
a5it.6 inch high jump. Ann has already been 
asked to Lilleshall, a large country h 2 
where promising British athletes are invited 
to train for a week. 

“Doughnuts,” said Ann, “they give you 
doughnuts all the time! The trainees get up 
very early and train till eleven o'clock. Then 
we have a doughnut and coffee. They train all 
afternoon till 3 o'clock. Then we have a 
doughnut and tea." 

| looked out of the window into Ann's back 
garden where 4 black and white hurdles stood 
desolately in the snow. “I'm waiting for this 
weather to clear so that | can get to work 
properly," Ann grinned. “Here, I'll show you 
my pride and joy." She disappeared and 
returned with her black track suit. It was 
literally smothered in badges and labels— 
a permanent record of her athletic conquests. 
“And it's warm, too," she said. 


TRIPE AND ONIONS 


Ann is a softly-spoken girl with a surprising 
gay streak. She has a strong weakness for 
chinese food, tripe and onions and Paul 
McCartney. “I used to like the Rolling Stones 
—but I've gone right off them,” 

It made me wonder. It seems rather a shame 
that a girl who loves a thing as muchas Ann 
loves athletics, may have to give it al! up 
when she eventually goes to work, Ann 
shrugged her shoulders. "That's the way it 
goes, unless | can find a nice, kind boss who'll 
let me have time off to compete..." 

Time well spent, I'd say! 


TAS: 
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HIS beautiful 22 carat gold plated 

pendant with its delicate gilt chain 
has been specially designed for readers 
of LADY PENELOPE. In the shape of 
Lady Penelope's crest, the pendant bears 
her motto “Elegance, Charm and Deadly 
Danger." 

This is no ordinary pendant. Lady 
Penelope decided that FAB Agents 
deserve something more than just a 
badge, and the pendant pictured right 
and below is the result of that decision. 
All FAB Agents can take advantage of 
this offer simply by filling in the form on 
the right. 

The pendant has several uses. It looks 
like an elegant piece of jewellery, but by 
simply flicking open the locket and look- 
ing into the mirror which is cleverly 
hidden inside, you can observe what 
peopie, possibly enemy agents, are doing 
behind your back. You can, of course use 
the mirror to check your appearance! By 
wearing the pendant at all times, you 
become instantly recognisable to other 2 
FAB agents. 


The pendant and chain costs only 4/-. This p 


ing. Neatly fill in both po f tt 
a4 peers together with your four shilling postal 


') to: LADY PE 
‘Lady Penelope Pendant"’) 
Bayne Offer, 461 Fleet Street, London E.C.4. (Comp:)- 
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rice includes postage 


i the coupon (above right) 
En a | order (made 


Please send me a Lady Penelope pendant 
and chain. | enclose a postal order for 4 
shillings, made payable to ‘Lady Pene- 
lope Pendant." 


Offer, 167 Fleet Street, London E.C.4. 


! 
[| POST TO: Lady Penelope, Pendant 
1 
I (Comp.). 


F REE STAMP faa aaa 


Everything for the Stamp Collector 
ABSOLUTELY FREE, including: 


¥ Stamp Spotting 

% 70 Foreign and Colonial Stamps 
& Stamp Album 

*& Transparent Envelo| 

ke Prize set of 9 Hungarian stamps 
%& Magnifying Glass 


Just fill in the coupon below and enclose 9d. for 
postage and packing. Our famous discount pictorial 
Approvals will accompany each free outfit. 


Please tell your parents you are writing. 


Please send Free Gift and Approvals as advertised to: 


FREE SPECIAL Nature Packet 


25 BOTANICAL/ZOOLOGICAL STAMPS 


To get this fabulous new packet ABSOLUTELY FREE 
just post your coupon as soon as possible and enclose 
4d. postage. 


TOUET STAMPS (ocer. noes) str. 


v 
I PLEASE SEND ME THE SPECIAL FREE NATURE PACKET 
AND APPROVALS. 


I 
t 
I | ENCLOSE 4d. POSTAGE 1 
1 
1 
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FOUR PIONEERS SET OUT TO EXPLORE THE UNKNOWN... AND ARE NOW LOST IN SPACE! 


= 
9 
Ny 


IN THERE FOR OVER 
THIRTY MINLITES: 
NOW, ANL STILL. 


| RERDOP THEE BEEN * 


The Robinsons are trying to 
repair their huge space station 
with the hope of returning to 
Earth. They find a strange capsule 
fl 


ting in space, and after taking 7 ‘i i 
it into the station, discover two a : i A 
beautiful twin girls ... apparently i Lp i 
dead... 1D SAV MALE AN UZ 


HOURS DEFRIGERATION ¥ 
WILL BRING THESE 
7WO BACK TO LIFE. 


WE COME FROM THE ~\ 
PLANET EARTH. WE SEEM 


: a 70 BE LOST AND OUR SP 
AWAKING IN STRANGE SURROUNDINGS, j : PAIRING. 
THE TWINS TAKE FRIGHT... Z { a erser fags 


| BUT TO THE ROBINSONS" 
SURPRISE ONE OF THE 

TWINS REPLIES IN 

i ISH... 


) B Ga HESE TRAVSLATOR 
s ON, f BANDS AROUND OUR 

YOU TWO. ..THEY { - : HEADS ALLOW L/3 
PROBABLY CANT TO INTERPRET ANY | 
LUIDERSTAND YOU, \ c LANGUAGE... f 
: sass ANS RMWHO ARE YOUP _ Ay 


IT 1S VERY 
DELICIOUS, 


" FOR YEARS OUR WORLD HAS 
BEEN AT WAR HTH THE 
NEIGHBOURING PLANET 
CETTNAM. AFTER ONE BITTER 

ATTACK BY THE CETTMAMIAN 

BATTLE FLEET, OUR MOTHER 

WAS KULED.OLUR FATHER WAS 

OVERCOME WITH GRIEF AND 

SWORE REVENGE FOR HER 

DEATH. " 


(M1 DYING 70 
HEAR -OW YO 
CAME 70 BE 
DBRIETING (IN % 
SPACE. R OF THE KING OF 
THE PLANET 


FEDA TELLS OF HER FATHER'S TERRIBLE 
PLAN TO DESTROY CETTNAM COMPLETELY. 


HE DECIDED 
OUR CHANCES 
OF SURVIVAL 
| WERE BETTER IF 
WE WERE PLT INTO | 
A DEEP SLEEP AND 
SENT AWAY FROM 
FETTNAM... 


V ie WERE CENT A 
TOSTA... THERE ON THE DA BEPOe 
MAY STILL BE le THE ATTACK.LIKE VOL, 
A CHANCE WE ARE LOST IN SPACE, 
: BUT WITH NO HOPE OF 
RETURNING TO OUR 


DONT CRY, 
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IF YOU'RE A FAB AGENT 
HERE’S YOUR 


Handy Tips! VPs 


How do your hands stand up to a beauty inspection? 
Is the skin a bit red and rough? And your nails— 
dare [ ask . . . are they bitten, nibbled right down, 
not at all pretty to look at? If you reckon your hands 
don’t quite come up to standard, here are a few handy 
hints to follow. 


You're a nail biter? 


Then vow this minute to stop for ever! If necessary, 
paint your nails wilh a nasty-tasting preparation made 
specially to stop you from biting them, such as bitter 
aloes. Every time you start to nibble, it will taste 
HORRIBLE—and you'll have to stop! 


Let your nails grow 


Not too long, but long enough for you to file them 
inte a pretty shape. If your nails keep breaking, try 
strengthening them from time to time with a colourless 
preparation like Nail Guard, by Outdoor Girl. 


Caring for nails 


Once your nails start to grow, file them gently with an 
emery board (never a steel file as this is too harsh and 
damages nails). Don't file backwards and forwards. File 
from the side of the nail to the centre only. Using an 
orange stick tipped with a piece of cotton wool, gently 
push down cuticles once a week, and of course, clean 
out dirt from under nails so that no “potatoes” can 
grow there! 


Nail colours 


Finally, a word about nail enamels. If you do have 
the opportunity to wear some, choose a pale, flattering 
shade rather than a deep one. The pearly ones look very 
pretty, such as Outdoor Girl Peach.Pearl or Pink Pearl, 
according to what colour clothes you're wearing. 


aR OHAREAIERAHRNTRAERGR UAL T EAT AFM TERRI AHA GS 


ce, Charm... 


Elegan 


... and Deadly Danger 


ts" WW 
ou vhe 
° ime) 
y reat LA gto fill 5 in af io 
H yOu eno 101m jub 02 ompe 
there a q the ke givities turn the pag) 
ure to TAFT ay the BOF eek gestions f° 
stg take Part be won tvs ideas oF S a “ 
ees and guns an pave any urself send | 
ut \ ° 
* wie He ar protograeh aes eas : 
e ; 
nave 3 © age as 80° ready toot 
on this PP art enclos® og like 
nee pos or} 
reply 


/ 


fab food dept. 


FRUIT SHERBERT 


&, YOU NEED: 


NUTS AND 
BERETS! 


UTS and berries aren't an unusual diet 

for bears, as Yogi would no doubt tell 
you. When the two bears which escaped 
from a zoo at Ryde, Isle of Wight, last 
month, couldn’t find any bear-type grub on 
the frozen landscape, they had another idea. 
Nikita and Valentina spotted newsagent 
Jack Eade walking along the road. They 
knocked his hat off and ate it. Lucky for 
them his hat was a beret! —\> (a gill being } pint) 


x * * a 
C2 MAKE A RING BOX! =" 


FAB Agent Hazel Simpson, of Gala- 6 
, 


=" 4 oz. Lyle’s Golden Syrup 


Ve 


~ 14 gills cold water 


Beat egg until frothy, then whisk 
in syrup. Add the juice of the 
orange and lemon, and the banana 
mashed smoothly. Stir in water, § 
pour into a refrigerator tray and 
freeze until firm, beating up well 
when half frozen, 


shiels, Scotland, has sent instructions 
on how to make a ring box, for keeping 
your LADY PENELOPE 
signet ring safely. 


Take an egg box and cut 
out the centre two holders of 
the bottom half—keep them 
joined together. Paint them— 
perhaps pink to match the 
signet ring. 

Fill both compartments 
with cotton wool, fold over, 
and make a small hole top 
and bottom of the open side. 
Thread ribbon or wool 
through, and tie to keep the 
box securely clased. 

Place the ring inside, tie up 
the ribbon—and there's your 
ring box! 


Elly May Clampett looks all charm and elegance—but 
it's deadly danger for this chap giving her a continental 
kiss—she thought he was going to bite! 
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brings you 


THE SECRET 


AGENT LOL 


Knock the 
enemy agents 
cold in this 
cool looking 
camel suit 
with stylish 
jacket and 
slim, roomy 
skirt! 


Do girls like 
guns? We say 
yes—and are 
offering 25 
U.N.C.L.E. 
guns as 
runner-up 
prizes this 
week! 


FASHION WITH A BANG! 
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SUPERSUITS 
TO BE WON! 


The swinging camel coloured suit pictured here is from 
the Karltinda collection . . . and there are TEN to be 
won in this week's easy competition on the rig! 

Made in sizes 24° length to 36" length, the Karlinda 
suit has a hacking style jacket with two neat vent pleats 
al the back, and a skirt with a yent pleat back and front. 
it is made in camel velour, and will sell at stores all over 
the country, including Selfridges, London, branches of 
Lewis's Stores, Frasers of Glasgow and Moultons of 
Ilford. [¢ will sell at from approximately 6 guineas. 


2 U.N.C.L.E. GUNS 
FOR RUNNERS-UP 


There was a time when people reckoned that only 
boys liked guns. But now statistics show that a third 
of toy guns produced find their way into the hands of 
—zirls! Girls de like guns—and that is why 25 terrific 
U.N.C.L.E. guns made by Lone Star are offered this 
week as runner-up prizes In our competition, The gun, 


shown almost life-size at the top of the opposite page. 
is a handy 7.63 mm. automatic machine pistol with 
clip-on silencer, that all FAB Agents will find in- 
valuable. It costs 8s. Gd. in the shops, without its 
holster 
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Lady Penelope is to give a dinner party for seven very special guests . . . members of Inter- 
national Rescue. There will be Jeff Tracy, his five sons, Scott, Virgil, John, Alan and Gordon, 


and the beautiful Tin Tin. 


Famous for her successful parties, Lady Penelope always takes great care over every detail. 
The menu is specially chosen, and all the guests must feel at ease with each other, so that 


conversation goes well. 


For this week's competition, with 10 Karlinda suits like the one pictured on these pages to 
be won, and 25 runner-up prizes: of U.N.C.L.E. guns, you are asked to decide where each of 


the seven guests should be seated round the dinner table. 


THE GUESTS 


A Jeff Tracy, father of the Tracy sons and head of Inter- 

national Rescue—an excellent conversationalist, and very 

witty. 

Scott Tracy, very much like his father. 

Virgil Tracy—a great jazz enthusiast, especially over antique 

Dave Brubeck records. 

John Tracy—keen on athletics and reading. 

Gordon Tracy—hobbies are skin diving and fishing . . . tells 

good stories about fish that got away! 

F Alan Tracy—youngest of the brothers, inclined to be shy, 
but very charming. 


G Tin Tin—very intelligent and beautiful—is both a good 
talker and a good listener. 


HOW TO ENTER 


Study the guest list (above) and, taking the various personalities 
of the guests into consideration, decide exactly where each should 
sit round the dinner table. The guests are identifiable by a letter 
(from A to G) and the table places, (apart from Lady Penelope's, 
which is at the head of the table) are shown, numbered, on the 
entry coupon below. So if, for example, you decide that Tin Tin 
(guest G) should sit in place 4 at the table, write G in that position 
on the coupon, and so on. 

Then complete the sentence on the entry coupon: “I would like 
to go to dinner at Lady Penelope's because..." in not more than 
ten words. Don't forget alse to fill in clearly your FULL name, age 
and address, and list the size of suit you'd like if you are one of 
the first 10 winners. 


mo 08 


ie 


If | win, | would 


suit in size . High Holborn, London, W.C.99. 


OD). seisitnietisiouniniane 


RULES Entry for this com- 
petition is free. All entries will be 
examined, and the 10 which in 
the opinion of the judges correctly 
place the guests, and have the 
most original completion of 
sentence, will be the winners. The 
senders of these 10 entries will 
each receive a Karlinda suit. The 
25 next best entries will receive a 
runner-up prize of an U.N.C.L.E. 
gun. The Editor's decision is 
final and legally binding in the 
competition, and no correspond- 
ence can be entered into concern- 
ing it. Age and neatness will be 
taken into consideration. 

The competition is open to all 
readers in the U.K. other than 
relatives or agents of employees 
of A. P. Films (Merchandising) 
Ltd,. City Magazines, Ltd.. or 
LADY PENELOPE magazine. 

Do not enclose any other 
correspondence, photographs or 
queries with your entry or it will 
be liable to disqualification. 

Winners’ names will be printed 
in LADY PENELOPE as soon 
as possible. Winners will be 
notified by post. 

CLOSING DATE: Tuesday, 
March Ist. 

POST YOUR ENTRY TO: 
Lady Penefope’s Dinner Party 
Competition, 317 High Holbori, 
London, W.C.99. 


LaNysaeRiuua tt vsact (limit 10 words) 


like a Karlinda POST TO: LADY PENELOPE'S Dinner Party Competition, 317 


WITH ONE TWITCH, SHE’S A WITCH! NO NEED TO SPELL IT OUT—THE MAGIC OF SAMANTHA IS HERE! 
fas ae te ‘noi 3 ; ; —_— a DARRIN HAS BEEN HARD AT WORK ALL EVENING... 


(LL BE WORKING QUITE OKAY, HONEY. 122 
LATE, HONEY. YOU GO ON SET THE ALARM 
UP 70 BED...V4L SLEEP 
ON THE SOFA TONIGHT 

S0'S NOT TO DISTURBS 

you. 


DARRIN HAS NEVER. WASHED 
AND CHANGED $0: FAST. BUT... 


LEAVE /T TO ME, SAM. 
THIS 1S ONE OF THOSE DARRIN, YOU 
TIMES WHEN A MAN OVER SLEPT! on, NO! 
MUST PROVE HE /S FIFTEEN 
INDEPENDENT. MINUTES TO 
GET TO THE 
OFFICE! 


aia miad 
POOR DARRIN 


1 GUESS 14h HAVE 
TO HELP HIM 

WHETHER HE y 
LIKES (7 OR NOT 


ys 


{] * 
— eet 
Se DARRIN ROARS AWAY, UNAWARE 
THAT HE HAS AN INVISIBLE 
__| PASSENGER... 


122 REALLY 


ITHINK (1D BETTER 
GO ALONG/ IT'S ONE OF 

THOSE MORNINGS WHEN 
ANYTHING COULD 


EAR A MAGICAL TWEAK... 
HUH? THE ENGINE'S 
RUNNING ! 1 MUST HAVE 
TOUCHED A LOOSE 
CONNECTION. 


[Serer SAMANTHA GIVES HER 


WHEEW! 
SAMANTHA PLANTS A TIMELY THOUGHT IWS MV LUCKY 
IN THE POLICEMAN'S BRAIN... DAY. HE'S 
LETTING. ME 
7 MUST BE PASS. 


LIGHT IN THE HEAD! 
HOW COULD A 


BUT THEN A SHRILL 


—e UALOPY LIKE THAT 
WHISTLE BLOWS... BE SPEEDING © _/ 
mm = NOT IF 1 — = 
WEAVE A Ac _ 
LITTLE MENTAL So | Co I 
ULUSION | 9 
fe | ee 
HK 
THAT COP IS WAVING =n 
ME DOWN... HE'S i 
GOING 70. BOOK ME [yu 
ry FOR SPEEDING! = 
3 
a \S 
<r hs = 
=] a (eq == 
a fo} 
Bere \00 Ea OO, 
comer eee, \ 
Bg &~8 
—— 
pe oe 
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BUT AS DARRIN APPROACHES 


SAMANTHA SPREADS HER 
A BUSY INTERSECTION... 


Power IN ALL DIRECTIONS AND... 


Po AUH? 

THEY'VE GONE! 
WELL 1 TOO LATE. 
7O WORRY HOW 17. 

Ba HAPPENED! ag 


Or, NO! ILL 
NEVER GET TO 
THE OFFICE ON 

\ TIME NOW. 


Vt PUT THEN 
DOWN AGAIN AS 
SOON AS WEWE 

PASSED! 


SAM WAVES HER HAND AND TURNS 

BACK THE CLOCK FOR EVERYONE 

EXCEPT DARRIN... = 
a 


JO AENT'S EWE 
( AETER NINE... AND 
/E 


THE MEETING 15 DUE 
70 START AT NINE 
AM. SHARP! 


UST WAIT UNTIL 
THEY VE GONE. WE'VE 


SAY, 
Lees 
Pos fe 
UNAWARE OF WHAT HAS HAPPENED, DARRIN 
BURSTS INTO THE CONFERENCE ROOM... WINE O'CLOCK. HAVE SWORN. 


IM SORRY, LARRY, / 
BUT IF YOU'LL JUST GWE ¥. We 
ME TIME TO EXPLAIN! LAS 


<a 


ED 


LATER THAT DAY... SAME. WE MADE 
“Og TESS Enon Ome 

THAT'S WONDERELL! 
THE BEAL ON MY OWN, W'S SO. COMFORTING TO 
KNOW THAT I'VE GOT A 

HUSBAND WHO CAN 

WORK THINGS OUT 

FOR HIMBELF. 
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Marina, Aphony and Barinth escape from Titan's 
Aquaphibians when a cavern collapses .. . but they 
find their way blocked by the rubble... 


WHAT ARE 
WE GOING TQ 
DO, FATHERE, 


4 SHINE THE 
Mal SEAWEED MATCH 
THIS WAY, BARINTH. 


THE FLOOR 
SLOPES DOWN NOW... 
KEEP TOGETHER. 


T DON'T KNOW... 
WAIT... THESE 
SYMBOLS... I 
RECOGNISE THEM... 
sS A 


NO, FATHER..NS 
SHAKEN, BU’ 
UNHARMED. 
WHAT IS Ths 


YOUR _QUESTION 
HAS SEEN ANSWEFED, 


THOUSANDS OF 
YEARS AGO, A STRANGE 
RACE WAS SAID TO LIVE 
SENEATH Zee 5 SEA ee oo 
VERY CLOSE TO. 
CENTRE OF THE TERETH, 
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